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THE WAR OF 1

INTRODUCTORY.

For ycars before the date of our story, the
English and French colonists in America had
made war upon one another. The causes of
these incessant wars were numerous—some-
times the dispute was about tcrritory, some-
times about the fur trade, while not unfre-
quently some intrigue concerning the redmen
of the forest brought the two nations to blows.
In these wars the colonists were assisted by
trained armies from the mother countries ; and
the most experienced European generals were
sent to command them.

Such was Braddock on the one hand, and
Dieskau on the other ; both of whom, although
most successful traders at home, failed en-
tirely in the American wilderness, owing to
the wide difference in the mode of warfare, a
difference which they could not see, and for
which they accordingly made no allowance.
Probably no part of the country was so often
the scene of encounters between the hostile
troops, as the valley of the beautiful Lake
Champlain ; its unrivalled water communica-
tion made it the natural highway for the pre-
datory Indian bands with their fleets of swift
and light canoes, while the more disciplined
whites often met in battle upon the borders of
the lakes. Numerous forts had been erected
upon the shores of Lakes Champlain and
George, and it is around two of these, namely,
Forts William Henry and Edward, that most
of the incidents which are related in our story
took place.

Fort William Henry was situated at the lower
extremity of Lake George, the waters of which
were celebrated for their clearness; this lake
was named the Horicon by Gooper the novelist.
Fort Edward was situated further south on
the river Hudson. Both these posts were well
garrisoned in the spring of 1757, the former by
Colonel Munro, who had under his command
the 60th Rifles, or Royal Americans, and some
militia ; the latter by General Webb and about
5,000 troops. During the previous ycar the
French had gained many advantages, under
the Marquis of Montcalm, whose name after-
wards became so well-known in connection
with the siege of Quebec by Wolfe. This short
sketch will give the reader some idea of the
state of the country when our story opens,
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CHAPTER 1.

It was a beautiful spring day, the carth had
cscaped the icy bonds of a long winter, and
awakencd to new life and vigour. Already
the leaves were commencing to appear upon
the trees, flowers were sending forth their ten-
der buds, and nature arraying herself in her
brightest colours. In the drawing-room of
onc¢ of the principal houses of the town of
Albany reclined on a sofa a beautiful girl of
some eighteen summers. The countenance of
Florence Temple, for such was her name, was
one of a type rarely seen, as remarkable for
the regularity of its features, as for the lovel -
ness of their expression ; her complexion was
dark, but into its darkness a rich colour
scemed to diffuse itself. Her hair, black a:
the gaven's wing, flowed in luxuriance over
her finely-proportioned shoulders, while her
mouth was small and beautifully formed, and
whenever a smile was elicited by the book she
was reading, disclosed exquisitely white teeth ;
and what lovely eyes were hers! They are
none of your flashing cyes, which seem to
look down upon mankind in scorn ; though
dark, they only shone with innocence and
love. While perusing the volume before her,
a knock was heard at the door, followed by the
entrance of a man scrvant. Florence noticed
with surprise that the servant's face wore a
discontented look, an occurrence which with
the good-natured Irishman rarcly happened.

“ Well, Patrick, what is the matter ' with
you?”

“ Plase, Miss Flory, there’s nothing’s the
mather with me, but that young gintleman as
is 80 aftcn coming to see you is down stairs, and
wants to know if you are at home. And
mighty impatient he was when I tould him I
thought you would not see any one to-day.
He tould me I might spare meself the trouble
af thinking about it, and desired me to give
you his name, and ax ye to see him.”

‘¢ Well, Patrick, you may shew bhim up, as
he particularly wishes to sce me.”

“Oh bedad, I'm shure he decs, just that
same; and small blame to him, and who
wouldn't that had ever set eyes on the light af
your beautiful countenance ?7”

As the young gentleman was ushcered into
the apartment, the most careless observer
might have noticed that the cyes of the young
maiden wore a pleased and happy expression,
which soon changed to one of deep sadness
when informed of the special object of his
visit. The young couple had for some weeks
been affianced. Edwin Herbert, with whom
Florence was now conversing, was the son of

an eminent lawyer of the same town, between
whom and Judge Temple, Florence's father,
had existed a fast friendship from their earliest
days of childhood; and the attachment be-
tween their children had been favourably
looked upon by both parents. At an early
age Florence had been left motherless, and
had thus become to her bereaved father’s heart
its sole consolation, at once his greatest care
and joy. Edwin Herbert was in stature slightly
above the medium height. His form was well
proportioned, and gave indication of great
muscular strength and activity ; he would not
have been accounted handsome were-it not for
a high and intellectual forchcad, and eyes
whose expression shewed more than ordinary
brightness and vivacity. His complexion was
naturally fair, but had been finely bronzed by
exposure to the weather. His hands and feet
were small and well formed, and his whole
manner bespake the well-bred gentleman.
Edwin had now called to apprize Florence of
the unexpected events of the morning. Ata
meeting of the citizens of Albany, held for
the purpose of comsidering how they could
best aid the regular troops, leaving for the
seat of war, it had been resolved to raise a
company of volunteers, whom Edwin’s father
had promised to equip, and of which the
citizens proposed giving Edwin the command.
In one short month they were to take the
ficld, and then Edwin, in obedience to duty’s
call, would be inevitably parted from his
loved Florence, and to impart this intelligence
to her was now his painful task. Florence
knew well the dangers which Edwin would
have to encounter both from the French and
Indian foe, and her heart sunk within her as
she contemplated their fast approaching sepa-
ration. Struggling, however, to maintain an
appearance of calmness she was far from feel-
ing, she warmly expressed her sympathy for
the noble cause in which her lover had en-
listed in defence of home and country. The
hours flew swiftly by while the lovers sat in
happy converse, and evening was far advanced
ere Edwin could bring himself to leave his
fair betrothed.  Too soon that peaceful month
had passed, and the lovers were at last com-
pelled to say adieu. Their farewell interview
over, Edwin repaired to where his soldicers
were assembled; who, before the day was
much farther spent, were destined to commence
their march to the distant seat of war. The
duty of attending to his soldiers’ wants, and
the needful prepazations for so long a journey,
now fully occupied Edwin; but ever and
anon saddening thoughts of his recent parting
from his betrothed would return, and it was
with difficulty he conccaled his emotion on
secing her unexpectedly appear on horseback,
accompanicd by her father, amongst the crowd
of those who had gathered to witness their
departure.

All is now rcady, and amidst the cheers of
those who had assembled to look, perhaps for
the last time, on those brave and patriotic
men, the company commenced its march to-
wards the scat of war. Edwin’s last looks
were directed towards a slight figure on horse-
back, who scemed graciously waving encour-
agement and adicu.

CHAPTER 1II.

Tue reader must now accompany us to the
shores of Lake George, so named in honour of
His Majesty George the Sccond.

The tirst rays of the sun had scarcely made
surrounding objects discernable when a canoe
was scen, evidently guided by no unskilful
hand, making its way towards the land, It
had no sooner grated upon the beach than its
occupant, a powcrful and athletic man, jumped
ashore,

After carefully conccaling the canoe in the
ncarest brushwood, he commenced making his
way into the wdods, Arrived at the first
cleared space, he bent his long rifle, which he
had till now carrled on his shoulder, against a
tree, and stooping to the earth placed his ear
to the ground ; in this posture he remained
about five minutes, listcning” intensely. He
then slowly rose to his feet, and while doing
80 began soliloquizing :

« General Webb told me they would follow
the right bank, and I am quite certain they
cannot have passed me; the only thing for
me to do now I suppose is to exercise patience,
as the parson told us at the fort.”

Suiting the actioh to the word, the late oc-
cupant of the canoe sat down as if with the
intention of making a lengthened stay. Be-
fore doing so, however, he looked around as if
to assure himself that no lurking encmy was
near. Long experience as a forester no doubt
made him thus cautious. .

Two hours had passed, when the qulcl:& ears
of the scout enabled him to detect a noisc as
of men on the march. The sounds gradually
became more and more distinct.

« It must be them,” he said, “but I cannot
be too careful ; s0 I will just climb this tree
until I have made certain.” . .

The scout had scarcely cffected his object,
when several men cntered the glade; they
were quickly followed by others, until the
number amounted to about onc¢ hundred.

As soon as the scout saw their uniform and
heard their captain address a few words to
them, all doubt seemed banished from his
mind. Letting himself to the ground, he ad-
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vanced with perfect confidence towards their
leader. As he came into sight exclamations
of wonder and surprise escaped from some of
thosc before him, and not a few rifles were
menacingly raised at his person; but on a
word from their leader all hostile demonstra-
tions ceased.

“Who are you, who thus so strangely pre-
sent yourself before us 2”7 asked Captain Her-
bert, who, as our rcaders may have surmised,
was the commander of the party.

«1 am known by the name of Lightfoot,
and have becn sent by Gencral Webb from
Fort Edward to guide a company of voluntcers
by the nearest and safest road to that post;
from what the general said, yours must be the
company he meant.”

“ No doubt, Lightfoot, we are the company
for whom you have been waiting, but before
entrusting ourselves to your guidance, it will
be necessary for you to furnish cvidence of
your being thus authorized.”

i« Lightfoot does not often hear what he says
doubted, but General Webb told me that in
case I was not believed to show this letter.”

Edwin took the missive from the scout's
hands, the contents of which were: ’

Fort Epwarp, June 4, 1757.

The commander of the company lately
raised by the citizens of Albany will accept of
the scout Lightfoot as a guide to Fort Ed-
ward. He may be perfectly trusted, as he has
faithfully served the British cause from the
commencement of the war.

In haste,
Wees.

As soon as Captain Herbert had read the
letter, he grasped the hand of the scout and
said :

« Forgive me if for a moment I doubted the
truth of your assertion, but in the war at pre-
sent being carried on, I have heard that one
can never exercise too much caution.”

¢ What you say, captain, is true, and I think
it would be better for you, instead of marching
your men in one body, to send one or two in

front to feel the way, and report any danger’

which might be ahead.”

¢ Your advice is good, and when we resume
our march. I shall act upon it; in the mcan-
time the men are both hungry and tired, and
as this is a suitable place, we shall remain here
for breakfast.”

Smoke was soon seen to rise [rom scveral
fires which the soldiers had kindled, and with
such fare as they had they managed to make a
hearty meal.

As soon as the party were sufficiently rested
orders were given to continue their march ; it
was not long before they were started again,
and the spot where they had halted was soon
left far behind. Could any of them have seen
what was now taking place within its limits,
it would not have given them any desire for
straggling from their ranks.

Scarcely had the last of the soldiers left the
glade before a dark and malignant face might
have been secn cautiously peering through the
bushes, and apparently satisfied with his
serutiny, the Indian, for such he was, stept
fearlessly among the fires, where the soldiers
had been taking their meal. After again look-
ing around, he imitated the screech of an owl
three times.  The signal was soon answered.
Four dusky warriors like himself emerged
from the surrounding woods, all armed and
bedaubed with war paint; the first to speak
was the one who had signalled to the others.

« Redhand sees that the pale-face warriors
arc carcless ; they light fires to tell their
cnemics where to find their scalps. If Red-
hand had some more of his warriors here, he
would soon cause the enemies of his French
father to sing their death song ; now, howcver,
Redhand is afraid his warriors will have to
return without scalps, as the cnemy are too
many, and the great scout Lightfoot is among
them.”

As scon as Redhand had ceased speaking,
onc of his warriors, remarkable for his sincwy
frame, angrily stepped forward and commenced
to speak against returning,

i Does Redhand think that Grey wolf left his
wigwam by the great lakes to look at his
cnemies without fighting them ?  No, if Red-
hand likes to go back to the Onondaga women
without scalps, Greywolf will not; he has
already barked, he will now show his encmies
he can bite”

« Greywolf has spoken like a great warrior,
but he is hasty because he is young; and can-
not yct show many scalps; if he wants to
stay behind he can, but Redhand and the rest
of his warriors will go to the north. Redhand
has finished.”

In accordance with his words, the chief and
his warriors, taking a line to the_right of the
gladg, soon disappeared. But Greywolf, the
warrior who had spoken against rcturning,
rcmained behind for a few moments till the
other Indians werc lost to view; he then pro-

ceeded at a sharp run immediately on the
track of the column.

- CHAPTER II1.

_Takixe the advice which the scout had
given him, Captain Herbert sent several of his
men at ditferent distances in advance of his
column. Thus they journeyed on for several
days without anything unusual happening.

One day, however, this monotony W:s
varied by a frightful occurrence. The -n?ts
were marching along in the best of sPif 2
when they suddenly spied not far distant1r?
them, one of their advanced guard. ek“ of
sitting with his back to them on the trud ¢
a decayed tree, his head was drooping betwci“
his hands, and he appeared to them as 0n¢
deep thought. Surprised at this, for the ot
should have been at least half a mile 1B m:ds
of them, Captain Herbert advanced to¥81.
him With the intention of chiding him fof
disobedience to orders, and touching h“’; he
the shoulder he was surprised to find tha

still remained motionless and silent, !118';7;};
rolled off, however, and revealed to Ld“evi-
horror a bleeding skull. The man had
dently been killed by a treacherous blow onl-
behind, and his diabolical encmy had ¢ an
pleted his fiendish work by scalping mm,tb"
then mockingly arranged the dead man §0 B
until his companions were close UpOR g,
they would belicve him alive. That it "l
the work of an Indian was uudouhth; “be
soon they were enabled to tell to what t"bii\.
belonged, for Lightfoot after long and atte®
consideration, said : from
« An Onondaga has done this, T can tell frOT
the print his moccasin has left.”
Our readers know that the scent wa Grey”
They also must have guessed that it was ™. og
wolf’s work, and so it was. For days he at
watched for a favourable opportunity, an
last he saw one of the soldiers more caru 0
than the rest, seat himself uususpiciousl}'lf 5150
a fallen trec; from his attitude GreyWo ..
noticed that the man was tired ; he had t] dien)
fore crept noiselessly upon the weary 807
and with one blow from his tomahaW® 4
killed him. The man did not utter 8 S0%5,
so sudden had been the blow, but & Convustill. ‘
tremor shook his frame, and then all w88 = &
Greywolf had then arranged the dead mad by
the  position in which he had been foi% -
his companions. As he did so, he mutter? v
«The soldiers will no long laugh whe?
see this,” he then quickly left the scenc .
As soon as the men had recovered Iro™ g,
horror which the terrible fate of their Comnded
inspired, deep threats of vengeance resoUBT
on all sides.

g Ti ght.

To be continued.

OLD RELS.

L egmIt
I ierr Le ydoninadiligonee, one b h“::?,ny”
morning, in order to spend the \'aumt“)( d 8t
uncle’s country-scat,  Whon we stopl ard ®
the town which was my destination, L% 0
weak shrill voice ask the first 1\51_55““{4'“1“.
got down whether he was Mr. \\'lllv!'ﬂhl“l el
A rough reply in the negative was It FRLS
¢Can he be in this coach? rjome
voice. .
¢ Yes, here Iam V' said I, springing
confronting the speaker. .
He was a little man, with higl !
and stiff knecs, and wore the ll\"~""-‘.i
deacon-house,* a long fricze coat; W' e
badge of the charity on the slecve. H iping
in his hand a worn-out portfolio, CO“C el
two or three volumes belonging to som
lating library. ,
¢The master sent me a messages
¢ and desired me to call on my way, ] p .
your honour had come by the dlll.gcn(i) " gpo¥
will not take it ill, sir, that I did B .
ou ? T80
Y Now, inasmuch as the worst-tenlp‘g‘cd :;:ke it
on the face of the earth could har }1;1 in b
ill that a man who had never séel h; sight I
life should not recognize him at firs an; and
generously pardoned the poor little ntlhe oﬂicc'
directing my luggage to be kept 18 v me the
till called for, I requested him to 8hO s
way to my uncle’s house. d o
z{ few gays after my arrival, I stroll‘;n Y
morning after breakfast, with b
hand, through the court-yard, into t

out, and

18

i
b shotly

he S8
nd s("o“

ng B
garden which lay beyond. Enterib8 | achy
self on the Ui of
leafy arbour, I scated mysell O my 8 ¢
and was contemplating, in & drei-s ¥ tl:d

mood, the rich profusion of floWer® © ,ep€l
beyond, when the door into the court 50«”

1ke ty
and Old Rees appeared, As be Wa'© © ven
towards me, with the weight of BT h::
years on his shoulders, I had timeé “g gfu

crceive that something ailed bim- 'y,
%lcd against the edge of the ‘.’°W§;isten¢‘:
without seeming conscious of 1 i,d peed ’fo
although during many years he B st
customed, every morning at half-Pushed on,
bring his master’s clothes to be ‘g my W
trec ncar the arbour; he allowe bis ﬂ"’n’mc
Sunday coat, which he carried OVEF * ped
trail on the gravel ; and before h¢ rorved %o
apple-tree, one of whose boughsh fa tW‘eks
clothes-stand, he had let his ris?, g cb?
As he came nearer, I perceived
were very pale, his eyes dim, & c
bearing Detokened sadness. AS chee
the arbour, instead of his usud K off
fine morning, sir,” he silently to0 i W
and stumbled against the thresho -y a0
deep sigh, he then took off h‘s‘st b
thought that,in his tight black ¥¢ W’ould elin
thinner and more bent than 0n¢
have expected from gis {M‘c'
snuff-box, which peeped out O ¢ o'®
in his waistcoat, remaine untou® nd?”
with another deep sigh, he huné



